

TheBiBoryif KingLeAr, 

.This way my Lord. 

Ziffrfr.With him I will keepe fttll.with my Philofopher. 

Kent. Good^ my Lord footh hitn.lec him take the fellow. 
C/»/?.Take him you on. 

JiT^«r.Sirra come on, go along with vs, 
hear.Qomz good Athenian. 

Glofi.t^o wordSjUo words, hufia. 

£<i^.Cbildc Rowland,\.o the datke cowne come. 

His word was ftill fye,fo,and fum, 

I fmell the bloud of a Britifti man. 

Enter Cornwall And 'BaJ^M-d. 

€<?r«J will haue my feucnge ere I depart fhehoulc. 

Bafi.Wo'N my Lord I maybe ccnfured.that nature thus giiics 
way to loyalty,fomc-thing fearcs roe to thinke of. 

Com.l now pcrceiue it was not altogether your brothers euil 
difpofition made him fecko his death, but a prouoking merit, fet 
a work e by a rcproucablcbadncflc in himfelfe, 

Bafi.Hovi malicious is my fortune, that I muft repent to bee 
iuft? this is the Letter befpokeofF, which approues him an in. 
telligentpartieto theaduantages of Fr<«»«,0 heauens,that his 
treafonwere, or not I the detedier. 

Cern.Go with me to the D utches, 

F 47 ?.If the matter of this papcr.be certainc, you hauc mighty 

bufinelfeinhand. r n /• i 

Arw.Truc or falfe,it hath made thee Earle of Gleeefter., iccke 

out where thy father is, that he may be ready for .our apptchen- 
ilon 

Bnji.li I finde him comforting the King, it will ftuffc his fuf- 
^ition more fully, I will perfeucrc in my courfc ofloyalty,thogh 

iheconflidfbeforebetweenethatandmy bloud. 

Corn. I will lay trnft vpon thee, and thou (halt finde a dearer 
father in my loue, 

Enter Glscefier, Lear ,KeHtyFaele,AndTom. 

Clofl. Here is better then the open ayrc,take k thankfu y» 
will pccce out the comfort with what additioni can, Iwilin^- 


rkeByioryojKingUAr. 

AuXpwcrof hi, wltsh»i.e gtoo. wa,toimp«len«. 

* thoufand with red burning 

fpits come hifling in vpon them. 

E^.Thcfoule fiend bites my backc. 

Fwi. Hec’s mad that trufts in the taroeneffe of a Wolfe, a 

borfcshealth.aboycsloue,or a whores oath. 

Lear.lt fiiall bcdonc.I will arrai gne them ftraighr. 

Come fit thou heere moft learned 

Thoufapient fir, fit hccrejnow you ihee Foxes -r ^ 

Edtr.looVt where he ftands and glats, wantft thou cies at tri- 

all madam, come ore the broomeB^ to me. 

Foole.Wti boat hath a lcake,and (he muft not fpeak. 

Why Ihc dares not come ouer to thee. r • u. 

Edl The foule fiend haunts poorc Tom in the voyce of a night- 
ingale, Hoppcdance cries in Toms belly for two white herring. 

CrokenotblackcAngell,Ihauenofoodforthee. 

Kent. Howdoyoufir? ftandyounotfoamazd, will you lie 
downc and reft vpon the Culhions? 

Lear. We fee their tti all firft,bting in their euidcncc.thou rob- 
bed man of iuftice take thy place, & thou his yoke-fellow ol e- 
quity,bcncb by his fide, you are o’th commiflrion,fit you too. 

Ed. Let vs dcale iuftly;flccpcft or Wakeft thou iolly fhepheard. 
Thy ftieepe bee in the corrte, and for one blaft of thy iminikiii 
mouth,ihy fheepe (hall take no harme,Pur the cat is gray. 

Lear.hxxugae her firft.tis GonoriH, I here take my oath before 
this honourable affcmbly (he kicki the popfe King her father, 
Fflo/e.Corac hither Miftrcfic.is your name Gonondi 
Le4r .She cannot deny it. 

' Foole. Cxy you mcrcy.I tooke you for a ioynt ftoole. 

Z-e4r, And heres another whofe warptlookes proclaime 
What ftore herhearr is made an^ftop her there, 
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